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MKT him In one of the reserve

I hospitals In Vienna. He lmJ
een brought In severely

wounded from the huso
slauRhter In tho Carpathian RanKe
five bullets from a Russian machine
gun had struck him.

He was only Just pleklr.K up his
palo young face, with Just a trace of
dark mustache, pillowed on u !ed of
pain, where ho had spent seven long
v:eeks. A mere boy as yet, so far as
years went. Uut now a Lieutenant In
the Hungarian nrmy, ar.U with the
brilliant star of the slgnum laudls on
his breast.

Tn the adjoining room one of the
Ited Cross ladies is playing softly on
the piano and young Terok, the pa-

tient, is Intently listening and hum-

ming the plaintive tune, one of
He does so dream-

ily, while the glimmer of remem-
brance creeps Into his dark eyes. Tho
tune makes him uncomfortable. A

haunted look oversureads his face.
He turns to me, still with tho same

unquiet glance.

"Do you know where I heard this
same passage last?" he says. "It Is

little more than twa months ago. She
had a sweet little voice to go with It.
And now she Is dead oh, liow hor-nb- le

to think of It: Little more than
two months ago!"

I eyed him slntly. MSome story?"
I remarked.

"Yes, a story. I believe I am the
only one still alive thai formed a part
of the story. Strange! I was still a
cornet at the time."

He looked through the window
where the warm spring sun was bath-
ing the budding garden.

"When It happened," said ho then,
In a dreamy way, "li was snowing
fast and hard. Our regiment of hus-wi- rs

was (juartercd In four Ruthenlan
villages. In the morning it had be-
gun to snow and by noon It had
turned Into a blizzard.

"We received orders to reconnoitre
In n vlllago lying about three miles to
the west. Russians had been observed
tfiere. Strategically, too. the place
was of some Importance. Half a
squadron of us were told to go. Thero
were the First Lieutenant, two

urvl myself and about
fifty of our men.
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"Well, wo went. Not a soul did we
meet along the road. The storm raged
si. that off and on our horses would
stop to regain breath. We reached
tho little place. Dead, as though no-lo-

had ever lived there. The snow
lay so deep that the trampling of the
hoofs was Inaudible.

"Every one of the low, small peasant
huts was dark. Not a bit of light
anywhere. We rode silently along tho
one wldo street of the village until
we camo to tho church.

"It was a Greek Orthodox church,
with a St, Andrew's cros over tho
main entrance. Near by stood tho
priest's house It stood In the midst
of a big garden and orchard. We
(topped In front of It. I went Inside
to Inquire with the First Lieutenant
he fell a couple of days liter In n
skirmish, and the two
were killed later in storming the Ostry
Mountain. Well, that has nothing
to do with my story. Our men re-
mained outside."

Voting Terok paused for n moment,
exhausted. He was stl'.l rather weak
and the perspiration stood in beads on
his forehead.

"Well?" at length I said.
"Well, when 1 knocked at the door

It was opened by a very young man,
whose eyes glistened strangely. Hut
lie said nothing. He led us Into the
sitting room, and there from a chair,
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p'aced near a lamp on a heavy table,
rose the Pope the Greek Ortl'odox
priest smiling welcome, and said In a
voice of singularly rich depth:

"'Ah, gentlemen olllcers, I nm glad
to see you. He seated!' And he him-
self drew up chairs to the table. He
continued: 'A bit of supper, gentle-
men? Tatyana!'

"From the nelghlrlng room came a
young girl, perhaps 20 or 21. Her
fare shone as white as the snow out-
side.

"'My daughter!' said the priest.
Then he turned to her. 'Prepare some
supper for these honored guests' And
bring the red wine from the cellar.'

"Tatyana did as she was bidden.
In her stead appeared her elder sis-
ter, Natalie, a stunning beauty. Hut
she was silent. Said not a word, but
looked at us In a .strange manner.

"Meanwhile the First Lleutenannt
had gone outside, given instructions
to our men '. examine the village
closely, and If no enemy was sighted
and no suspicious circumstances were
noted to report to him. All the while
the snow fell thick and thicker. Then
he came back Into the room.

"'I hear that Russian troops are In
tho habit of frequenting your houso
nnd the place," said he to the Pope.

"'Russians?' the latter said, won-
dering!)'. 'Wo have seen nothing of
them.'

AS THE

" 'Why, then, has everybody iled
trom the vllljge?' continued the In-

terrogator.
"'(ill, these are Rutheiilans cow-

ardly dogs that's why they ran away.'
" 'How near are the RussLine here?"

the First Lieutenant Insisted.
"'I hear they are In Zborow, thirty

miles away.'
"We looked at each other, the First

Lieutenant and I. What this man said
could not possibly be true. Still, there
were no Russians here In the place,
that was certain, nor any trace of
their recent presence. The First Lieu,
tenant went and toM his men to look
up quarters for the night, but to leave
a guard at each end of the village,
to le relieved every two hours, and to
use caution.

"So then we had our super. The
wine was good. Resides the two
daughters there was the young man,
the priest's son. He had tlrst

us. During the meal I watched
this young man, I have seldom mvn
a face expressing such fanatical
hatred. His eyes burned like llvo
coals and his faco was livid.

"Hut the Pope smiled on and talked
a great deal, The tdder girl gazed at
us with that singular expression, and
Tatyana regarded us with pity, so it
seemed to me.

"After the supper the young man
disappeared. The priest sat sipping
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his wine. I went Into the adjoining
room. There stood a piano.

"'Can you play, Tatyana?" I asked.
" 'A little,' she replied, and sit down

and began to play at tlrst dance
music, operettc., lively pieces.

"Finally she drifted Into
reveries slowly, humming

this song and that, I bent over her.
"'A kLss,' I said.
"She bent back her head, looked at

me with the same glance of pity, and
kissed me. Then she got up from the
stool saying, 'It is getting late, and
my father will scold.' So she went nut
of the room turning once more at
the thre.-hol- d, lingering for an Instant,
and

"I went to bed, but d.d not undress,
mid kept my revolver slung reidy
for use. At 5 In the morning I

was wakened by a rille sh"t. Another,
ii whole scon-- . The 'I'rra, urr.i!' of
the Rus.-I.m-s was heard, then the
shouting and tiellowing of a light. Tile
First Lieutenant came running Into
my room.

"Treason" he cried. 'The Rus-
sians! '

"It was a tough light. We had the
advantage of cover, and though the
Russians must have numbered M

t mes our strength we shot down so
many of them in the gloom t.f dawn
that they lost heart. At last they
tried to storm the houses, made kiyo- -
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"In the midst of it I saw
at the window of h.s sitt ii

with a ritle lu his hand, aiming
of our men. 1 p.nned Iih .iru.-behln- d

and fastened a rpe
The Russians were iww r ti .

One of our men had hast, iv
horseback It had teased m
now to the reglment.il hi . '

several miles off, ask.ng f i

went with him.
"An hour later we I' id r.

ments. I halted .. f..re tl
llOUSC. A selltlllel Mopped ti..

"'Why?' I said.
"There's ehiiler.i in-- il

man. 'The younger d un1
priest, Tatyana, Is now dm-trni- n

it. She got it quite -
"'And lur father'." I

"The man pointed to an
not far from the house If. !

of early morning I saw
dangling and swaying- - .i ie
a Mowing ben id It was i
left of my lio.-- t of tin- - n.- -'
tho smiling, oily hnt

me, w is . ing)
Russians. He had betrayed

done for him. AIM i

daughter. N.it.i'u? S! .

peareil.
"That was my i.n i ..

Itutheiiliu prii-t- 's h .u- -i

young Lieutenant.
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